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And here, and there, and yonder fly,                   25
With Services, and How-d'-ye-does,
Then Home return full fraught of News.
Here some short time does interpose,
'Till warm Effluvias greet my nose,
Which from the Spits and Kettles fly,                   30
Declaring Dinner-time is nigh.
To lay the Cloth I now prepare,
With Uniformity and Care;
In Order Knives and Forks are laid,
With folded Napkins, Salt and Bread:                  35
The Sideboards glittering too appear.
With Plate and Glass, and China-ware.
Then Ale, and Beer, and Wine decanted,
And all Things ready which are wanted,
The smoaking Dishes enter in,                            40
To Stomachs sharp a grateful Scene:
Which on the Table being plac'd>
And some few Ceremonies past.
They all sit down, and fall to eating,
Whilst I behind stand silently waiting.                 45
This is the only pleasant Hour
Which I have in the Twenty-four;
For whilst I unregarded stand,
With ready Salver in my Hand,
And seem to understand no more                        50
Than just what's called for out to pour:
I hear and mark the courtly Phrases,
And all the Elegance that passes;
Disputes maintain'd without Digression,
With ready Wit and Fine Expression:                   55
The Laws of true Politeness stated,